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tent and skillful workmen, we feel that our fa-
oilities are seconil 1o thise of oo other ostablish-
ment in the place.
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LOVE'S CROWN.

O tender Jﬂi' of love!
Whose <ilept blisces

Feel there’s no heaven nhove
Love's pearfect Kicoe<,

The starry glory of the -kie
Is fair to see;

A deeper light in love-eyes
=hincth for me.

O far remaove from death®
O hesven! o'erlying sirife:
We reneh, with bating hreaih,
I nto this crown of life!

O far remove from death!
r it seens o lie—
nr of craven hearts—
at they who love can die!

O perfect erown of life!
funhu-l Eing and gueen,

We cope with noy fate,
Invineible—serene!

SONGS OF LAFE
BY ANNAL HERBERT.

& 4 somy for plessurel” the poople ery,
“ g the winds with sorrow, (e-day we die!

And the words of the singer beat like winds
AL the besrt of all beautiful, holy things.
‘They told of the joys that must age endure,
And thrilled to the foantain of pleasure: purs,
But a clamor of yoioes harsh and lownd

Kore evermore from the shifting crowd.

“ Pance here—we alimb o ndeaihless nmnn,
And sing us n glorions song for Fame!

‘|'|u-_umin hin: a nirhe .l;'hrr l;ll],!ll' glran-i.

Butlitule his life coukld v understand;

When he praved for s light at the harbor har,
ey guve him the glow of n falling star;
,\luftf'r ilies of waters In silver ealm,

| Amarid waste, nud a statelyfpalo.

* Sug low,"” said

mother, *‘to 88Ef Yy SOTIOW,
Yor the dust wi

He on my child 1o-morrew.”

Then the tones of the singer sofl and slow
Took ujp the hurden of human woe,

And, loosed from the guivering ehonds of pain,
e tenrs of the mnltitade stireed Hike rain,
And s erown lay Hight on the poet’s heml.

* Ty =ong= that comiort the heart of ~sorrow
Shafl Hyve and ring through the  world 1o-
uorrow."t

RS,

BEY BAYARD TAYLOE.

I am horn from the womb of the elowl,
Al the strength of the andent =an.
When the winds have consed o be Lol

Al the rivers of rain to ron,
Theu light on my sevenfold arch
1 swing in the silonce of air,
W hile the vapors beneath me march
And leave the sweet earth bare.

For a moment | hover and gleam
vhi the skivts of the sinking ~tor,
And I die in the bliss of the benm
That gave me being aml frw.
I fule, ws in human hearts )
The rapture thst mocks the wills:
I pos< ns ndrenm doparts
That cannot itself Pl !

Heyond the bridge 1 have spnnued
The Gields of the poet unfald,
Awlthe riches of falrylnnd
At m{ bases of misty gobit!
1 Kevp tie wedlth of the spheres,
W hilch the fizh gods never have won:
Awl u coin from their airy tenrs
The disdem of the san!

For supie have stolen the grace
‘That i= hidden in vest or sinle,
And_some have copied the fhes
O echod the volee of Life;
And some have woven ol sound
A chain of the sweetest control,
Al some have fubled or found
The key to the haman soul !

But L, from the Liank of the air
Awnidl the white of the barren heam,
Huving wronght the colors that finre
In the forws of s puinter's dream.
1 gather the souls of the flowers,
And the sparks of the gems, Lo me;
Till pale as the blossoming bowers,
And dim the chameloon sea!

By the soul’s bright sun, the eye,
1 s thrown on the artist’s brain;
He follows me, and I 1y
e paused, 1 stiuod agai
O'er the repch of the padn
My chorded colors | hold,
On a camves of clond impearied,
Lrawn with & brush of gold!

iIf 1lure,as & lnockinq sprite,
I give, ns o goddess bestows,
The red, with its soul of might,
And the blue, with its cool repase;
The yellow that beckons and beawms,
Andd the geutler elnldren they bear;
For the portals of Avt's high deeams
I= builded of Light snd Alr!

.
wd world

The Demon of the Yorkes.
BY Miss (.’A;I_I-l:.a WILLIAN,

CHATTER 11

UL Edith, leaning back against
the velvet cushions, fair, and

gelf-possessed ns a voung prin-
cess, looked and listened atten-

tively. losing no word, no turn of
pression, no slightest gesture.

eyes were eritieal, and she knew that
they beheld a thorough gentleman, not
one flnieal in little techuical niceties,
but one familiar with the amenities of

'ex-

1ife, one in whom 2 superior intellect,

well enltivated, was joined to a good
heare and refined taste,

man b_‘f birth.

that by marringe he was relat
them.

Ar. Freeman was not what could be

Her

Good Tamilies
keep the run of each other; aml she
knew that Mr. Freeman was a gentle-
His mother, moreover,
was a second cousin to Miss Puarcell, so
to

{
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| thiz handsome and eloquent man, on
whose thrilling epeech the listening
crowds hung, seemeid like the brightest
in that glittering procession.
Again at she door they were compel- |
led to pause, and again on the upper
landing, and when they reached the
lower ﬁsuding where the stairway (rom
the hall ante-room met the great stair-
way, they eame face to face with Mr.
Freeman, who, it must be owned, had
been carefully manceuvering to that very
end. He removed his hat and bowed,
and Edith’s faee lit up with a glad light
that told more than she knew, 1
“Tet me keep the crowd away from |
you,” be sald, placing himzelf at the op- |
posite side from her brother.
Iuvoluntarily she laid a trembling
band in his arm, and went down the
seairs supported by him, pressed close to
his glde by the throng.
What did it mean, that delicions tron-
hie that filled her heart? Why was it
that she wished the erowd a rhonsand
times greater, and that they might never
he able to stir from that spoi, bat stand
there forever ? Poor Edith did not know
it, but for for the first and the last time
in her life, zhe was in love,
You have noticed your morning-glery
vines, at evening some twisted bud that
seems far from tlowering shows its frall
coil, but at dawning, see! there is the
wide-open jflower, opened even o s
glowing heart by the first yellow san-
beam. 5o with this girl. Yesterday she
scarce knew that she had a beart, and
to-day the morning-glory of her exist-
ence had Durst into full and  perfect
flower.
Mr. Freeman when they
reached the ig-.w--nwm. Mr. Yorke
should have usked him 1o call, but he
merely thanked him again and movesl
on. EBdith was too timid and couscions
to repair the omission, nid they parted
s0. But hearts do not part 50 easily as
hanidsdeo,

lingered

CHAPTER MI.

My, Archibald Freeman had intended
to leave Yorkeville the morning after
hi= address: but he was slow to siart.
fustead] of taking the morning train, as
he had told thesﬁl;.tilemgudhu nro;mt : ’}_
doing, he chun, s mind,and put o
roing tl noon. Perhaps We owned 1o
himself that he expee Mr. Frederick
Yorke to call on him, and perhaps he did
not: but that was certainly what kept
him, and the reason why he declined the
hospitable invitations of' his entertalners
to go o walk, to ride, or making visits,
Shaking off their rather intrusive ctvili-
ties ns well ashe could without giving
offence, the lientenant-governor went
out on the upper long balcony of Mar-
grave House, and paced slowly fro and
fro, oceasionally stopping to lean on the
railing and look off over the landscape.
But in whatever direction he looked at
first, one might notice that his eyes al-
wavs came back to the green, scarlet
maple-dotted slope that rose at the left
on the river-side, erowned with a wide-
winged house, stately and desolate, with
closed blinds and smokeless chimneys.
As he'looked once, there appeared a fig-
ure in the front door, set open to admit
the morning breeze, and as it came out
on the veranda, he knew Edith Yorke
hy the light, slight form, and the leis-
urely gliding step. She, also, paced
slowly to and fro, stopping occasionally
to look down over the town or the
river,

] wish I had ventured up there,” he
thought. *1 know she wouldn’s be an-
gr .S If 1 were going up the avenue
now, I could come out at the end of the
veranda {ust az she would reach it, and
perhaps her sweet face would brighten
as it did last night when she came upon
meat the foot of the stairs, God bless
her! Can she be thinking of and look-
ing for me now #"’

She came forward to the front of the
steps, and certainly her face was turned
in his direction ; it seemed that she held
her hands out; then she turned slowly
and sadly wnll;ed into the house, with
her head drooping.

Drawing a long sigh, the gentleman
resgmed his walk and relighted his ci-
gar, which had gone out while he
watehed.,

“Cortainly it will be a very marked
dizeonrtesy if her brother does not call
on me after what I said ro him last
night,” he muttered,
Bul the forencon passed, and no Frede-
rick Yorke made his appearance at Mar-
- | grave Honse, aml at noou Mr. Freeman
could linger no longer. He went with
a feeling of disappointment and annoy-
ance which surprised himself. He weut
in state, however, A baronche was sent
to take him to the depot, a committee of
magnates bowed him into the earriage,
two magnates accompanied him in it,
and another gronp met them at the depot,
nevar leaving the unfortunate man till
he was in the car and aboul to start,
“(one at last!” he mutiered, as they

the time when men twok off their hats
when one of the family passed, and
when the highest in the land would
have been proud to be allied with them.
The litile breeze of astonishment and
resentment with whieh Mr. Freeman's
courtesy to the Yorkes had shaken the |
new elite of Yorkeville soon sabsided.
When it was known that he hwd no
further intercourse with them, it was
setdown as a mere exuberance of po-
liteness In one who did not know them,
or rememberad only in order to give a |
point todiatribes on their pretence and |
assumption. People had quite enough
elze to think of. News from the South
were exeiting, thelr volunteer company
had left Yorkeville, and henceforth they
hal a personal iunterest in the war.
While those they loved had gone out to
fight treazon in us stronghold, they at
fiome must take care to keep up the
spirit and enthunsiasm of the times, and
see that no rool of rebellion had a place
in their soil. Meetings amd speeches
were the order of the day, prayers and
sermaons became political, and everyhody
wore ajhadge of red, white and blue, or
gave a reason why they shonld not. One
man had volunteered to offer such a
badge to Mr. Frederick Yorke the first
time he should appear. He did not ap-
pear, though walched for. Probably,
they saisd, he knew what was in store for
him: but on the second dnﬁ- after Mr.
Freeman's sddress, Miss Edith came
down the avenue and went to an Lthe-
cary’s shop. It was observed that she
wore no badge, though the Union colors
were on every man, woman und child
she met, in every window, in fine,
everywhere, Between the time of her
going down the avenue and her return,
the story was buzzed all along her
irack,
“Offerit to her. Make her wearit!”
was the fint.  ““We'll know whe is loyal
when our brothers and sons have to risk
their lives!™
While they talked, she eame up the
street again, gliding swiftly along, her
pale face drooping, her eves fixed ou the
pavement. ‘
“She doean’t Aeizn » sce anybody,”
says one. *“‘She is =0 set up by being
10 asshewas the osher nighr,
that she thinks she’s a great lady again.”
“Give berthe lw.!ge:’:.ml tell  her she
is expected to wear it,” =aid another.
Part way up the avenne, Edith
stepped aside into a shop 1o make =ome
trifling purchase. Halfa dozen persons
were looking on.  She ook u sear, rather
drop into it, and gave her ovder in a
few brief words.
““Will you have one of these badges,
Mizs Yorke?" aszked one female elerk,
while another waited on her.
“No, | thank youn,” said the young
lady, gently, in a weary, absent way,
seeming unaware what was offered her.
“Every loyal person is expected to
wear ene,” proceeded the elerk, still of-
fering the rosette.
“Indesd!” said Edith, with a slight
show of sarprise, looking at, but not
offering to tiake the badge.
“Yes'm,” was the pert rejoiner.
“*And those who do not wear them are
suspected,”
ing seemed to penetrate Miss Yorke's
abstraction.
other’s fave with that look of absolutely
cold surprise which is the chief weapon
a well-bred person has against insult.
The girl met her look with an insolent
stare,
a war of glances, bat took her purchase,
yaid for it, and rose to leave the shop.
I will give it to you if you can’taiiord
to pay for it,’” said the first speaker.
A flazh of red shot up to the pale
cheek of theinsulted girl, but she gave
no answer, only pursued her way to the
street.
“Did vou ever see anything so dis-
dainful " exclaimed one of the clerks.
“You are a coward, Jane! Giveit to
me, and ['ll make her wear it!"”
Snatching the badge, the girl ran out
to the walk, and ztopping Edith, who
wus entirely taken by surprise, pinned
the rosette to her shawl before she conld
wevent, “I'll make you a present of
t," and ran back laughing.
Either she had pot reckoned on the
spirit. of the Yorkes, or clse she desired
to excite feeling aguinst them. Searcely
was the badge fastensd before Edith
tore it off aud cast it from her, hastily
pulling down her veil to hide ber burn-
ing cheeks and faming eyez. Her
worst enemy could not have wished her
to do otherwize, and, it must be addel,
neither could her best friend. Before
an hour the whole town knew that the
Yorkes were boldly and defiantly dis-
loyal, and that Miss Edith haul dared, in
the public streets, before the eyes of per-
sons whose song, and husbunds, and
brothers and gone to defend the Union,
tn east the loyal colors beneath her feet
and trample them in the dust. The ex-
citement became intense,

read of in volumes of old romance, and | unless they were lovers! She had seen | whom you do not choose to have to do

with. 1 kaow that no blaine attaches to

| you, and that every one who is civil to

you finds you gentde and courtenus. |
own that theirintrusive falk and ways
are an infringement of that very liberey
which they professedly nphold.  Butwe
must not expect the populace to he
guided by pure reason. Our aim musi
be wow o aveid all danger of any vio-
lence being offered. 1 have to go away
to-morrow morning, to be gone a week,
I am =orry, for I am anxious ahout you
anul your brother. You had better be ns
quiet as possible, and avoid all offenee.
If you have any ecrands in the town, 1
will do them, or semd my man up e do
them. Will you stay in till [ come haek?
I shall not feel easy otherwi=e.”

Edith promized gratefully. It was
not easy 1o oppose so Kind and devoted
a friend; and, mworeover, she was not
anxious to pit hersell in the way of be-
ing inzalread,

Mr. Aylier didnot tell Edith that he
should, bat he spent 2l the rest of that
evening, and till a late hour, in going
from honse to house, representing her
case as it was, urging his friends not to
allow two helpless and inoffensive per-
son= to be interfered with from o mere
whim, and insisting that, though the
Yorkes were as loyal as any one in town,
it would be ible to force them into
any expression of loyalty. Maoreover,
Mr. Yorke was sick, amd a feeling ot
common humanity required that they
should be spared all annoyance,

This latter plea met with but little
sympathy. Mr. Yorke zick, indeed!
People didu’t wonder. Why shoulda’t
he be sick* and what reason had he to
expect pity on that account?  Yes, er-
haps he was sick. They had heard of
such sicknesses, Perhaps he saw ghosts
and demons, and went rushing av uight
through the honsze and grounds, (ancye
ing u legion of imps at his heels, Fer-
haps he cowered in corners, with his
wild eves fixed on some demon unseen
by others. Perhaps he lay like one
dead, with glazed eyes and sunken face,
only a faint, occasional breath proy-
ing that his tormented =oul and body
hard not yet parted. O yes! they had
heard of such things.

“Then the more shame to those who
would still further afllict & girl who
must bear to see her brother =0 tor-
mwented I’ =aid the minister, indignantly.
Mr. Aylier did the bext he could, and
really sneeeeded in disabusing of preju-
dice, and inspiring with charity, some
of the more candid. But he saw well
how vain it was o hope for entire jus-
tive, or to uproot jealousies and dislikes
that had become with some a part of
their natare. He was foreed to content
himself, therefore, with what he could
do, and leave the rest. But in the morn-
ing he could not go away from Yorke-
ville withont giving his young friend
one more warning. He sent 3 mmessen-
ger with a note to Edith, begging her to
remember his cantions, and not go out
of the house without necessity. ‘That
ilone, he went on hi= journey but with a
heavy heart. Edith Yorke was the c¢en-
tre around which elustered all the ro-
mance of this man's natore. Grave,
middle-aged, a thealogian, an unmarried
searcely suspect him of being very ro-
to him a charmed being. He never
dreamed cven of desiring to make her
his wife; but he hoped always to be
near her, and to have her society and

few father's hearts are satisfied in their
daughters. Perhaps there might have
been an added charm in the fact that he
was tenderly beloved and trusted by one
whom all others accused of pride and
coldness, It was but natural that it
should be so.

The first day of the minister’s absence,
no one saw any =ign of life at the Yorke
manzion save the single smoke that
curled from the kitchen chimney. They
watched, but no one came out. Nomat-
ter ; they would vot be balked so, Every-
hody in Yorkeville displayed a flag of
some sort, small or great, and they
would notallow the most prominent po-
sition in town to be ungraced by the
atars amd siripes,  On the second morn-
ing, a note without any individual sig-
pature, professedly sent by the majority
of the tow n's people, reguested Mr, and
Mra. Yorke w display the American
ting from their house, it having been de-
vided that ull loyal personz in thetown
should be reguired to give some token of
loyalty.

Martha Barton apened the front door
about two inches at the smmmons, took
the noteand when the meszenger turnead
nway, fhat the door after him. e went
away disappointed ; for he had hoped
that one of thethree not over timorous
persons in the honse wonld have read
the missive and given him some offen-
sive meszage in return. Not one wonld

Again they watched; a steadily aug-
menting erowd Ethering in Berkshire
Avenue abonut rgrave House, and
groups posted nearer the hill, some even
at the very lawn fence and gate. But
no sign of life appearved, or of any in-
tention of oheying the twice-expressed
wish or command of the town.

People affected to lay aside all feeling
in the matter, and guietly reasoned upon
it, seeing what they were to do, and
with an uneasiness deep beneath the
surface, strove to convines themselves
amnd each other that what they were
about to do was only their duty.

But the more excitable spirits, par-
tieularly the women, were impatient of
delay, and before five o'clock there was
a motion in the crowd up the avenue to-
wards the north. Men of position were
among them to see that no viclenee was
done, they assured themselves; a rabble
of boys shouted vociferously, delighted
at the sport, ready for any mischief, and
all the roughs of the town, and all the
enthusiastic yonng men, and all the en-
thusinstic old men were there. Even
women hovered on the outskirts of the
erowd, and hurried through by streets
to reach the hill In time to see what
would happen. The number eonstantly
increased as they went on, and when
they turned into the fine private avenue
that led te the gate there was a s=olid
mass of men from fence to lenee, All
there seremed to he bhat the penumbra
areundl & small nneclens of men who
wilked with determined faces near the
front. These men were three; one a
large, stont hard-faced blucksmith, Mart
Waszon by name, & bhrate hy natures; a
second was William Sparks, a slender
young man fit for any daring scheme,
and burning to distinguizh himself on
the present ocecasion. There was a velu
of perverted romance in his nature, and
it seemed to him u glorions dead to murch
into the exclusive Yorke mansion,which
he had never entered in hizs life, and
dragging the storied banners of the
family from the place of their conceal-
ment, fling their folds to the breeze, in
spite of the proud and insolent aristo-
crats who would prevent him. e
walked a little ahead of the others, eager
to he the first one there to ascend thozse
steps which had never bhefore admitied
his footprint. The third wasa man of
different calibre, superior in position to
either of his two companions, olier
than Sparks, but younger than Was-
son, and in his ease there was no pre-
tence at patriotism. His sole motive
was hate. Onoce, vears before, Freder-
ick Yorke had insulted him, had called
him an upstart because he had respect-
fully, as he thought, expressed his ad-
miration for Edith; and he had ever
since cherished a hatred too bitter to dia,
Now was the time to revenge it. The
““upstart’ should walk over the insult-
ter’s floors, shounld fling his clozedjdoora
wide, should take himn by the throat if
he dared to saya rude word. The
face of this man was white with passion
as he walked, lashing himself into a
fury by the recollection of his wrong=.
If the dwellers in the house saw or
heard the erowd that was approaching,
they made no sign that they did. Pheir
roads were crowded, men and boys

Some intimation of the girl’s mean-| man, and a close student, one would | choked the gate and swarmed over the

wall ; the lawn was blackened by themn,

She lifted her eyes to the | mantic; but he was so, and this girl was | the garden paths and teraces overrun,

Still, not a face appearcd
window.

As they reached the honse front, the
three we have described motioned the

at door or

to have her society and friendship. | others baok, andjthemselves alone as-
Miss Yorkdid not condescend to have | Childless himself, she took with him the | cended the steps and knocked loudly at
place of a child, satisfying his heart as |at the door.

The great crowd became
as mute and still§ as shadows, listening
tohear the parley; but the summons
received no answer. It was repeated,
a second and third time, each time
more londly, accompanied by oaths and
and a threatening shout thatif the door
wias not instantly opened, it shonld be
broken down. One minute of breath-
less silence followed, butno sound nor
answer came from the house,

A murmnr and metion ran through
the erowd -as when the wind passes over
trees that have been in stirless ealin, and
sets all  their leaves fluttering. Ifow
dared they so defy the public? Were
they in the house. Had they not gone
away? Nojthe smoke curled ap trom
the kitchen chimney, a thick, white,
volume, thatshowed the fire must have
heen replenizhed =ince the mob had atar-
ted for the hill.

fWe'll ger ananswer ! shonted Was-
=an’ his face in ablaze of anger. “Some-
bady bring two posts from that trellis.
A score ofhands were ready to o
his behest and in a few minutes 1wo
large posts were torn up from a vine
trellis on the terrace and hrought to
the portico. Wasson took one, and Jor-
dan, hiz companion, the other. Sparks
held bimsell in readiucss o dart in
through the breach which they should
mike.

Even the boldest in that listening
crowd canght ibeir breaths as the tirst

cents in their ketzs  and before the
morrow’s sun has set be comfortably in-
stalled in some lucrative position. A
few days’ weary tramp {rom house to
house, only to meet with eurt rebufis—a
few score of letters sent in answer to ad-
vertisments, which meet with no reply
—a taste of the miseries and discomforts
of the *cheap boarding house—a few
niglts, experience in elty life, coupled
perhaps with an  ummerciful fleecing
from those human vampires {who are
ever on the alert to rake advan of
iheir verdancy, soon undeceive them.
They heartily wish themselves away
from the metropolis, and :wdn:g on the
impulse shake its dust from their feet,
or else, aslisalso tos offon the ease,
they become miscrable waifs on  the
charity of the world.

A short time =ince a reporter from
one of the daily papers answered an ad-
vertisment for a salesman and was per-
mitted by the proprietors to witness the
applications, which were very nmmer-
ous, Before the blinds were taken down
a  dozen had ecollected, each of whom
represented that he possessed all the
requisite qualities, with experience and
recommendations that could not be gues-
tioned. Sixty-zeven applied up to three
o'clock—many men with lamilies de-
pending upon their efforts, and bearing
evidenee of having seen more Lﬁmr-per-
ous days, A day or twoafter, this same
reporter was informed by a merchant
who advertised for a clerk on a 2ulary of
nine hundred dollars sor anniun. that
he had two handred and eighty-six ap~
pheations the first day the notice ap-
peared in print. A case within our
owi experience even excesids these; for
we learn from credible authority that
an advertisment for an assistant book-
keeper at eight dollars a week, hrought
no less than seven hundred aunewers.
A glauce at the column of “Situations
Wanted™ in the Herald any morning,
will show plenty of inquiries for places
where the seeker offers fifty or one hnn-
dred dollars bonus to any one who will
procure him something to do.

There is a reason for all this which a
moment’s reflection cannot but make
clearly obvious. We place the profess-
iong too high and the trades oo low.
We build and endow numbers of colleg-
es, and yearly tarn loose upoi the com-
munity secores of young doctors, lawyers,
and clergymen, but for the mechanic we
do nothing. As a consequence, a large
class of people between the profession-
al and the artisan is ealled into existence
who having no particalar calling, are
the non-producers, the drones in the
great hives ndent on the labor of
others., lere isonr great mistake, we
do not dignify labor, we do not raise
the mechanical arts to the level of what
are now termed the liberal professions,
If parents would first give their children
as good an. English eduecation as their
weans would permit, and then appren-
tice them to some trade, we w find
far fewer men ecrowding the ecities,
striving in many instances to fill poszi-
tions degrading to their manhood, aud,
ut best, tit for women and  girls
‘I'o young men themselves we have
these few words of advice to offer. 'The
futare prosperity of onr country lies in
the suceessful prosecution of its indus-
trial enterprises, and the development
of its natural resources. The road to
wealth and industry and independence
is not behind a connter selling yards of
ribbon and tape, or poring over musty
ledgers, to the sacrifice of all bodily
health, but it mnst be furrowed out by
the blongh, or built with the aid of the
forge, the axe, amnd the hammer of the
artisan. If yonare one of the multi-
tude without avoeeation, resolve to be in-
dependent and desert r'rom its ranks,
Sitnations will not turn up, and there
is no necessity for your waitlng a la Mi-
cawher for them to do fo. Go to work
earnestly at some producing kind of in-
dustry, no matter what it is, whether
in accordance with your notions'of your
social positions or not, 2o longa: it is
honest and honorabie, You will fall in
no one’s estimation for striking out  tor
yvourself, The hardest time yoa will
find at] the beginning, and believe us
but a few yvears will pass over your head
before you will have for yourself what
shonld be the ambition of every, young
man, a happy, contented, aml prosper-
ong home all of your own.

R

‘THE TARIFY,

For the benefit of our readers, we
give here a list of the stamp taxes that
are to be abalishea by the new Tax and
Tariff bill, which goes into effect on the
iirst of October next :

Contracts for insarance against acci-
dental injuries,

Attidayvits.

All agreements of vontracts,
newals of the same,
ZAppraisements of valone or damage, or
for any other purpose.
Assignments of a lease, mo

or re-

being stampead, all sueh bonds oroblﬂ-_
tions =0 made and issued on and

said first day of October, A. D. 1872,
shall'not be sabject to any stamp duty,
but only such of their bonds or obliga-
tions as may have been made and issned
before the day last aforesaid: And pro-
vided further, That, in the meantime,
the holder of any instrument of writing
of whatever kind ami deseription which
has been made or issned without being
duly stamped, or with a defuner stamp,
may make application to any collector
of internal revenne, and that upon such
application sneh eollector shall therenp-
on aflix the stamp provided by such
holder, upon such instrnment of writing
as required by law to be put upon the
same, and subject to the provizions eof
;:ectin!: 1538 of the Internal Revenue
aws.’

FEHANCIKE ARBT.

SKETCH OF HIS LIFE AND WORKS,

Francis Abt, who may be justly styled

the favorite lyrical composer of the pros-
ent age, is a native of the little fetory
town of Ellenburg, in the Prossinn
provinoe of Saxony, where his father,
‘himself {2 distinguished muasician, re-
sided as a minister of the Lutheran
Churel, and the future composer was
horn there on the 21st of ber, 1819,
The younﬁnmlwls, who showed great
musical talent at an early age, received
'his aducation at the celebrated Thomas
Hchool, Leipsie, and was at first destined
for the legal profésszion, amd, in fact,
stydied law for about a year, but, be-
comiing tired of the legal drudgery, de-
votad himeelf in his nineteenth year en-
tirely to his favorite study, music,
But on this fleld he was destined o
meet at Arst with many di=appointments
and long and weary was hiz search for
publithers: who would take his virgin
compositions, mostly waltzes and other
danees, in hand, At length, however,
he found a man, who publizshed some of
them, and on the 14¢h of April, 1838, the
publisher, Kuenzel, in Leipzic, adver-
tised six new danees, by Fracis Abt, the
first work in which the yonng composer
appeared before thn pablic.

T'hese were very favorahly received,
and the zuecess ho met with rmmtra%ad
him to forther eofforts. He tried his
strength in lyrieal s, ami
there met with stiil greater applause, so
that he soon decided on this particular
field as the one adapted to his mlents.
Studying his art, and compesing, mean-
while 1 aﬁut number of pretty pleces,
which yielded himan economical income
Abt resided in Leipsie until the Fall of
1841, when he got married, and obtained
the position of & leader of the ochestra of
the Zurich Theater.  The theater, how-
ever, was closed in May, 1842, and Abt
was in somewhat straightened cireum-
stances, when he had the good fortune
to meet an Englishman, at that time re-
siding at Zurieh, who engnged him as
his muasie teacher at a salary which ar
onee freed Abt from all niary em-
harrassments. The position also gave
him the time to devote himself to his
compositions, and the sojoarn of the
lyrical eomposer, Kuchen, in Zurich,
acted as a spur to animate him in his
efforts. Early in the morning he sat
down to his work,and thus created seven
new songs, the text of which was mostly
taken from Horlossohn's Duech der Liehe
(Book of Love) and one of these which
bore the simple nume of *‘Agathe,”’ was
destined to ca his name to almost
every household in the civilized world.
This simple poem was destined to make
the journev aroumd the world under
another name, which since then has be-
come [amiliar to almost emrbady;
“When the Swallows Homeward Fly."”
But this great sucoess was not attained
right away. On the contrary, the song
wus rejected by one publisher after
another, and **theswallows flew home-
ward' for many years, till at last they
were included in the collection of songs
ublished under the name of ““Orphion,’
y Goepel, in Stntigart. Bnt even now
the soug was not noticedd, and s took
more than three years belore it became
generally known.  Then, however, it
made the trimmphant tour aronnd the
worll, and soon raised the author to
fame, He receiyed at onee any amount
of orders from musical publishers, and
not long after obtained the position of
Musical Director of the Court of Brans-
wick, Mg latter compozitions are well
known, and his “Wanderer,"” “On the
Neckar, on the Rhine,” “From the eyes
beams the heart,”” *“Sleep well, my
darling :,:FPI'" “Ihe silent water rose,””
and “G night, my lovely ehild, "have
hecome  favorlte in every house where
music iz enltivated. Particularly the
latter, has of late, been brought into
particnlar notice by Waehtel singing it
in the ““‘Postillion ;* and it iz admired al-
most. as much sz the “swallow song.”™
Wachtel has sung this song more than
seven hundred times publicly, and

to be puid ag the expiration of each guurter.
e e A e e B S

CRIMES AND CANUTALTIES,
One man was killed and several
wounded by a collision on the Great
Western Railway of Canada, on Thurs-
day night, near London.

The strike on the New Yoark Ceuntral
and Hudson River railroads extends so
far as Utiea, sud conductors and brake-
men aet s switchmen.  The company is
unyielding and the strikers are weaken-
ing.

At Rose Claire, Illinois ou the 18th
two rowidies named MoeCollongh  and
Willinm Moon set upon B, P. Kirkham,
a respected citizen of thut young town,
and beat him badly. Moon finished
the outrage by Killing Kirkham with a
knife. 'The eitizens took both Moon and
MeCollongh into eustody to wait the
arrivel of the county authorities, they
having no anthorized peace oflicers,

Marguerite Dixblane, the Frenel zery-
ant girl who murdered her mistress, has
heen convicted after a long and exelting
trinl. The verdict of the jury was ac-
companied with a recommendation to
merey, on the gronnd that the erime was
unpremeditated.  ‘The prisouer being
called on for what she huld 1o say before
septence wis passed, declared that she
had no intention of cansing the death of
her mistress, 'The court then gentenced
the prisoner to be hanged.

MELANGE,

The Courier-Journal has complained
that our jokes are hard to take—but it is
astonizhing how many others do take
them—and without eradit, too,

If “Father Cleveland” had died six-
tecn davs later than he did he would
have wop a et which he made a year
ago, that he wonld live to complete bis
century.

Farmers are a8 nsual complaining
about their corn crops,  No matter
whether a season be wet or dry, the corn
always seems to be just where the shoe
pinches.

A clear case of white-led—A colored
"enneylvania belle died last week from
lead-poizoning ecaused by the use of a
white cosmetic to tone down her com-
plexion.

“Red out of meeting.”'—The white in-
habitants of Arizona are unanimous in
declaring that the red-skins ave to be re-
sarded ns altogether beyond the pale of
vivilization.

One Mr. Phound,an English bachelor,
= about 1o marry the Japanese Princess
Satsumn; perhaps for her money, in
which case he may be penny wise and
Phound foolish.

Iudiana o’erleaps the discretion of
plansible mendacity in trying o make
the rest of the world swallow a hypo-
thetical youth weighing 808 pounds.
T'his is “*too thin."

The entire Russinn seet of Mennon-
ites proposes to come and settle in the
LUnited States it the government will ex-
empt the members and their dezcendants
from military daty,

Our poor young man remnrks that
the only ndyice he gets from capitalists
is to “live within his income,” whereas
the diflienlty he experiences is to live
without an income,

It is announced that Secretary Bout-
well hins been selling a number of cows
at Groton, Which is considered in some
fquarters as & heifert on his partto do
the bulls out of siock,

Those who ure partinl 0 President
Grant offer a partinl exense for his
nepotism by remarking that he puts for-
ward hisrelatives because he has noau-
tecedents to boast of.

Indianapolis insists on it that Louls-
ville buyz raw whiskey and immediately
baptizes it “Old ‘Kentucky Bourbon,”
said baptism Involving & conjunction of
water and the spivit,

Large amounts of silver are said to ex-
i=t in  Winnecone, Wis.; the authority
for the statement heing derived from
apirits who were doubtless en vapport
with a circulating medinm.

The whipping-post is an eflicient
feature of t_"-]anaglu.n penal law. It is a
logieal method of compensation first 1o
strip a crlminal of clothing and then
give him a régular dressing,

Mrs, Coming, of Cairo, Il., has had
her haby (born just after the Cinclnnati
Convention) christencd Horace Greeley
—under the impression, perhaps, that
H. G. wazthe “coming man.”

The Kedive is reported to be making
more contracts for foreign muskets:
thongh what he wanis of them when
native vineysrds furnish muscats of
Alexandria in abundance, is a mystery

The Duke of Edinburgh has heen en-,
rolled in the Fishmonger®s Company—
an honor which, one wowld think, inight
more appropriately have been conferred
on his hrother, the Prince of Wales,

A German banking firm is about to
extend the advantages of Western civil-
ization to Shanghai, China, Thisis fol-
lowing the clews afforded hy the mis-
slonary enterprise of our oewn fluan-
ciers.

The former counsel of Stokes are said
to give as their reason for retiring from
the ecase that they conldn’t expect any
Jury to be persuaded o acquit 4 man
who knew so little how to aecquit him-
self,

Mugh surprise is expressed at the ap-
parent apathy of the ?c.'lsams living
elose to Vesnvius, Buat it must be re-
membered that they are of Latin stock
and naturally think nothing of a nigh-
hill.

The shocking rumor that the Christian
Young Men of Cincinnati were holding
a series of balls in their rooms, has no
better foundation than that they have
an apartment devoted to “parlor oro-
quet.™

Of themnny Poles immigrating to this
country it is remarked thata very hrgr
percentage are journeymen tailors. This
is doubtless owing to the mutual at-
traction between the needle and the
ole,

Captain - McTaggart, of the English
mercantile service, has been - telling to
the merchaut marines a story of a sea-
serpent: 200 feet long, which he says he

Willism Maitland, of No. 20 Cherry
street, ang John H. Miller and Denis
Brady, of Monroe street, all well known
in the Seveuth Ward, New York, after
having heen diinking pretty frwfy dur-
ing the night, met Toesday morning in
Van Dyke’s saloon, Nos. 15 and 17 Cuth-
arine street, when Miller and Maitland
renewed an old quarrel, but were sepa-
rated before any blows had been struck,
MiHer went ont and Maitland aud Brady
gat down. In a short time Milley re-
turned with a large kaife, and going be-
hind Maitland’s ﬁwk swore he wonld
cut his head off, and ot the same time,
l:lm:ing' his left arm around Maitland's

end, attemptod to deaw the knife across
his throat. Mairtland, in trying to save
himeself, put up his left arm and received
i terrvible ¢ut, reaching nearly to the
hone, Brady immediatel knocked
Milier down, und then kicked and
stamped him until he was nearly uncon-
seions. The police soon came in and
arrested Brady. Miller was sent to Belle-
vue and Maitland to the Park Hospital ;
both are dangerously injured. Brady
was locked up at the Seventh Precinet
Station House to awalt the vesult of Mil-
ler’s injuries,

Albany has the latest horror—one of
the most frightfid we eyver read, 'The
Eepress tells the story: Yesterday uf-
ternoon two workmen employed in Ran-
som's foundry, named Thomas Shechey
and Nicholas Shilfard, had an alterca-
tion while the work of casting was going
on, which hadafearful resulr. Sheechey,
acvidentally or otherwise, dropped from
his ladle a litte hot fron on Shilfard’s
foot and burned it.  Shilfard ran to a
tib of water and plunged his foot into
it, amd somewhat eased the pain. Ilo
then veturned, am) taking a position in
the passage way between the molds, as
Sheehey came along with a ladle full of
molten Iron, knocked Sheehey down.
Aecording 10 allegations which Sheehey
makes, Shilfawd, after knocking him
down, picked un the ladle containing
molten iron and ponred it contents on
Sheeliey’s body from his chin down, and
then etruck him with the ladle.  Sheehey
was rendered frantic hy the terrfible ag-
ony which be exporienced, and ran to
the door, when he was seized and his
burning garments torn from him hy
other persons present.  The whole fore
pirt of his body was burned in aterrible
manner, £ that the flesh peeled offl
He was taken to his home, 239 Green
street, and Dr. Mozher called to attend
him. Misrecovery is doubtful. Shilfard
was arrestedl by offleers Sweency and
Miller lnst evening.

Mise Stites, a girl about twalve years
old, met with an accident Monday eve-
ning which will maim and disfigure her

rson for life, if it does not terminate
na very early death, Unfortunately,
her parents have separated, and she has
heen keeping house for her father, on
Market, between Thirteenth and Four-
teanth streets,  She was kindling a fire,
and child-like, concluded todrop a burn-
ing match into a can of kerosene oil,
that she might hear the explosion and
soe the flame. The explosion, however,
was very great, and blew the burning
oil into every portion of the room, set-
ting fire to her clothes, the bedding, floor
and farniture. The fismes sprend rap-
idly, and almost instantly enveloped the
nnfortnnately givl from head to foot.
Sereaming and writhing in agony, she
ran down the third story of the honse,
bt before any one conlid assist her ghe
ran up another fight of stairs and disap-

Something | wus <aid on either side, however, and
he returned to the town to wait what
might happen. A crowd watehed from
Berkshire Avenuwe, and it was known all

ecalled an enthusiastic speaker, but there
wns a strong and ardent fire in his
speech which was the canse of enthnsi-
a<m In others, iz talk was plain and
clear, no claptrap, no seeking for ap-
plause, aml he was 1nll of his subject.
He spoke with Indignation of the revolt
of the Sonthern Sutes, but he did not
pronounée every Sontherner to bea vil-

saw off the west coast of Afriea last
September.

The mystery about “Lord Gordon™ is
dispelled at last. He says he is astep-
son of “the great English-Italian Count
Henry De Grane.,” All right. Now
won’t somebody tell us who in thunder
Count De Grano iz ?

resounding blows fell upon that elosed
door, Inspite of themselves, there was
something to them imposing in the name
awd house of Yorke: it was associnted
over town that the Yorkes had been re- | withall their ideas of grandear, and in
quested to display a flag.  But hour | other towns they had made a bhoast of
after hour passed, and pe sign of alit, however they might treat it at home.
flug was seen. They were not sorry, they did mnot
“Perhaps they havn’t any,”” some | velent, bt even while they rejoiced,

peared in some portion of the house,
She returned almost  instantly, still
barning, and in her fright and pain
selzed hold of an aged lady, and, holding
her firmlf, allowed the flames to com-
munleate to her dress. The old lady got
loose, however, but not until after ghe
was severely burned. Two policemen
came rusbing to the

policy of insurance, or anything else,

RBills of exchange, foreign, inland, let-
ters of eredit, or anything of that kind
now taxed hy stamps.
Billz of lading and receipts in the
United States, or for anywhere else.
Bilis of saale of any Kind.

of indemnitication

thinks itone of the hest compositions of
Abht, of whom he entertaing the highest
oplnion, which iz indeed ghared by
everybody who loves music and knows
how to appreeinte works of real merit.

digappeared out the door of the car. “1
wonder if the conviets in State Prizon
are more closely atvended than I am.
e thought a moment, then added, more
softly, I wonder if she got my flow-
ers,’

For, just before .-'el:minﬁ, Mr. Freeman
had sent to Edith a maguificent honquet,

wnst be done; but what? Some were
for _nobhing the house and breaking the
dows, others that the family should
be compelled to leave town immediately,
anil take refuge with the rebels whose
cunse thoy =urely espoused,

On the evening, My. Aylier went up
to the house to learn the truth of the

DEATH

of any

lain or a knuve., Heowned that some were
sincere, and only mistook their righis:

but not therefore wonld he give then
their way. It must he war, ‘I'hey hac
chosen, and we nlso must choose

right.

in short, he spoké like a reasonable
man, whoge prineiples were so firmly
yooted that they did not go tambling
ahout and npLetting common sense and

decency.

When
aga
Falith Yorke. Fie had felt the maguet
jsm of her steady. apreaised eyes an
tixed attention while he spoke; now hi
heart gave & bound as he met the bright

the speaker s=cated himeszel

fleer smile that glaneed across her face,
smile, and she
turned to hide her embarrnssment hy
It was a good

A blush followed the
speaking to her brother.
while hefore the erowd cleared from th

back part of the hall saflleiently to al-
to make a motion,

low those in front
AWhen they did, Mr. Yorke returned th

arm-chair to the platform, aml thanked
the speaker for his politeness to Miss

Edith, and for the pleasure which hi
address had given them.
were most cordially received.

“We have a right to be acquainted,

since our fathers were,”” My, Freemn

(1]
stand by what we firmly believe (o be

i, his first glance was directed to

His civilities

prezented bim by one of his many ad-
mirer=. The flowers were all  well
enough, but the man of the world blush-
ed when he rvemembered what, on the
pulse of the moment, he had added 1o
them. He liad wrapped them carefully
in paper and put them in a box, that his
messenger might not know what he wis
carrying, amd inside all, tucked among
the flowers, he had lett a vote, a line
merely, signed with his name: *‘Fare-
well! but not, 1 trust forever.” 3
Woulid she think him a fool ¥ |
Edith Yorke was very far from think-
ing him a fool.  Eyen while he mused
upon her, she zat in her room with the
fHowers before her, amd his note in her
hand, reading it over and over, and
studying every line and letter, her heart
beating high, her face in a glow.

She might have =at there all day had
she not been interrnpted,  About noon
Martha appeared at the door. The
young lady was too much engrossed in
ier delightful reverie to see or hear any-
thing besides, unless her attention was
loudly called, and the woman paused
and gazed a moment on the lovely pic-
ture, the antumn sunshine, warm aud
golden, pouring in through the vine-
ecased window, the beantitul girl with
the note in one hand, and the other just
tonehing with delicate finger-tips the
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matter, e found Edith alone, sitting
before the fire, without lights, and seem-
ing to bein a gloomy reverse. He could
not see her face plainly, but her voice
=ounled as if she had been weeping.

She went to meet him with both her
hands extended, “Dear Mr. Aylier, 1
am glad you have come, for 1 am very
lonely to-night.” she said, in that affec-
tionate, conliding way, which their long
friendship warranted. Then, without
waiting to be questioned, she told him
of the oceurrence of the morning.

“f knew that it must be so, my dear,’
he said, when she had poured forth her
story with trembling volee, amd not
without tears. *-Bat | resolved to corme
up amnd ask you about it, that [ might be
able togive an authoritative contradic-
tion to rumars that ave fHoating about.
[ have said emphatically that your
family are loyal, and all the answer
which 1 get is, **She (rampled on the
Union colors,"’

“1 trampled on their insolence!™ ex-
claimed the girl, with seorn, “ILisn’t
for them to teach loyalty tome or mine,
or to presume to doubt our sincerity and
our courage. What I east beneuth my
feet was a mere tri-eolored rosette, inso-
lently foreed apon me. In their hinls,
itwasto me no sign of loyality. 1 do
not acknowledge them to be the coun-

more charitable person suggested,

They all knew better than that.
Wasn't it well kuown that among the
Yorkesouvenirs were two magniticent
silk flags, with gilt staves surmounted
by eagles? Hadu't they all heard of
the eedar closet musde purposely for
these flags, and how the stafl’ ot each
nuserewed into three pieces ? and hadn’t
they seen, same of the elders of them,
these very flags swung out from Lhe
haleony of the great house by Mr. Si.
Pierre Yorke, when, after o hard fight,
the president for whom he gave his vote
wus clected ¥ In those days people used
o go more to the honse on the hill, and
they remembered seeing Mrs, Margaret
Yorke, then a handsome young matron,
lean from the windows over the haleony
and pnzsh ont rthe gliztening folds of red
and white =ilk with her own beantiful
handz, She wore a black velvet gown,
the old women would tell you, and had
a pearl necklace on her white shoulders,
aid the hounse was full of company.
That, indeed was alinost the last enter-
tainment of any account which had been
given there.

No flags, indeed! They had these two
rolled up and slung to great hrass hooks
in that cedar-closet, and either they
should see the light, or the cheapest
stamped stars amd stripes in the town

| ery of the

there wasa vague fear mingled with
their joy. Meanness they were not
afraid of, but thiz was their fivst act of
open, public violenee., They gathered
clozer’ advancing step by step towards
the portico, those in front pressed hy
those behind, und every eve was fixed
on the three men before the door, and
the two stont clubs that were wielded
by stouter arms.

Many a erackling blow the gallant oak
panels resisted before they gave way
and when the first sharp crm‘ﬁ told tnat
a breach was alwost maade, the murmur-
ing, swaying, crowd swarmed in a
dense bluck mass about the portico, to
the very steps’ half-uttering, half-chok-
ingin their throats the hoarse erv of
trinmph that sounded like the voice of
the sea in a storm.

Both halves of the door were now
eracked and shattered from top to hottom
and one more good stroke on each would
bring themn down with a erash. Both
men pansed to gather strength for the
final blow, the ¢rowd caught and held a
hreath ready to break forth agzain in a
ery, and there was one instant of utter
silence. Then two  tremendions blows
fell, the oaken doors shivered and drop-
ped back upon  their hinges, and the
crowd broke  forth like
the ery of the wintry blast when it

Bond of administrator or gnardian, or
anything that has the name of a boml
in it, and now taxed by stamp.

Brokers notes.

Certificates of measurement of any-
thing.

Certificates of stock, profits, damage,
deposit, or any other kind of certifionte
now taxed by stamp,

Charter, or its renewal, or a charter-
party of any kind.

All contracts o1 agreements.,

Conyveyance, any parvt of the work of
conveying,

Euntry for consumption, warehonsing,
or withdrawal,

Gaugers' returns.

Indorsement of any negotiable or not
negotiable instrament,

Insurance policies, contraects, tickets,
renewals, ete., (life, marine, inland and
fire.)

Lease,
abolizhed.,

Legal docnments.  Writ or other pro-
cess, confession of jundgment, cognovit,
appeals, warrants, ete,, letters of admin-
istration, testementary, ete.

Manifests at Custom-Honse, or any-
where else, or for any purpose,

Mortgaee of any kind,

Passage ticket to any place in the
workd.

All through the lease list is=

0Y HENREY WARD BEKCHER.

I must, to discourse to you upon the
suhject of Death,feel with vou the natur-
al repugnance of a topie so dl ble.
Men do not like to think of anything =o
oppressive,and it may be thought stran

that a proper consideration of what

s0 considerell, will have i tendency to
enrich life, and make it more Mll ynd
complete, The transmutation of the
features, the slow decay, is trouble to
contemplate, 2o that to me it Iz disagree-
able to harp upon the dead. 1t is thought
by some that it is well to imagine how
we all feel when dying. In olden tiines
they used to have a skeleton hung before
thew, to remind them of death to rebuke
pride, and lead them to forget worldli-
nesz, I don’t wonder the young turn
awny from such a secene as that,  These
are unwholesome, umi— pollute  the
sweet breathof hope. Dylng is chang-
ing form, changing position. Passing
ont from a lower to a higher position.
It is the spreading of the wings which
had been unfoldei before. It is crown-
ing men, giving them the scepter. It
is not coflins, and decaying bones we
are to thiok of. There are men who be-
lieve they are mado better by sq‘udln
whole days in sepnlchres Ces! 0r

honse, out the | A member of the Wyoming Legisla-

ture seeking to sustain a polnt of order,
jerked his coat off with “Mr. Speaker, it
some reliable man will hold these duds,
1'11 show him that he is out of order.””
The point was sustained.
A poor little Sunday-school scholar in
Wisconsin was deluded into learning
S,mm ‘l':e“::: -ﬂmn four waols
a " ve
hfm “Hitcheock's Amlyntsofm."
He swapped it for a three hladed knife
and a peck of hickory nuts.
“‘Death,’ sald a Santa Fe pa
fleshless knuckles mr at door of
Mrs. J. N. B.'s soul, and obedient to
the inexorable call, the spirit of that
loved woman floated up to its Creator.
leaving her Thushand, children and
friends to mourn over the mortal eas-
ket
The Elijalists are a new community
just established down in Georgia, whose
distinetive social principle s that their
chief officer shall hold one-fifth of their
real property in fee, and have control of
all thelr enerent funds, The great trouble
among them is likely to be toand in the
Caet that all 1t members will want to be
chiel oflicers,
A malevolent exchange, allnding to
the alleged attempt of Ole Ball to com-

clothes from the unfortunate girl, and
thus stopped the progress of the fire in
its fierce hunger devouring her flesh.
But the flames had about done their
work. The whole bady, from the shoul-
ders to the feet, was terribly burned;
the hair on the back partof her head was
also hurned, but the face remained com-
paratively untouched. Miss Stites was
still conscions, and when taken back to
her room conversed in a low tone with
her friends snd relatives. The attend-
ing physician-is doing all he can to pre-
serve her life, but the probability {s that
his efforts will prove fruitless,

Tuesday morning a telegram was
sent from Hlehl?u.l Vity, stating that a
man named E. W. Raplee, and belong-
ing in South Bend, had been munrdered
the night previous. It was soon aseer-
tained that his wife was in the city, keep-
ing house in a part of Mrs. Harris® resi-
dence, on Washington street.  Mrs.
Raplee was so stricken with griel’ when
informed of the wwful affair that she was
nearly crazed, and but liitle conld be
learned of her beyond the fact that her
husband left home on Monday night for
Michigan City, on business, he being
engaged in  furnishing  waterials to
watchmakers and jewelers, From tele-
grams  received trom  Michigan  City

“with

mit snicide when voung, says: “There
i=a young man in our neighborhomd
who plays the accordeon, and he s noy
asnecess,  Probhably iff he were o at-

tabie, on which lay a superb bouquet of
hot-house flowers. It wns au pléasant
and suggestive pictnre; for the girls
face was radiant and blushing, and the

worms are men’s best priests when 1
think of death 1 think of immortality. |
think I am here for a time of growih
and when I am called away 1 enter into

Tuesday noon, it apovears that on the
night of the teagedy, Mr. Raplee went
down to the dock a fishing, and while

try’s truest defenders.’” Y
“It is their way,” the minister said,
soothingly: “‘and you must try 1o re-

<afil, in that frank way which was found
s0 winning by men a8 well as by wo-
men. ““And we may cluim some connec-

should flutter from thar proud portal.
One o'clock, two o'clock came, and
s1ill no notice was taken of their <am-

sweeps howling over the ecarth.
But the three men stood there trans-
fixed— the twogwith their clubs stretch-

Pawners’ checks.
Power of altorney for any purpose.
Probate of will, of any kind.

tion, too."

Frederick Yorke was scarcely as cor-
His smileless face was heavy uulu.l
t
wis more like the speech of an antoma-
ton, such an utter lack of all appearance
of feeling was there. The anger that
1 his face when he first ap-
'one, he seemad only desir-

dial,
haggard, and his speech was slow,

had glowed
peared was
ious to make his acknowledgment, ar
relapse into silence. But
these disadvantages,
possessed the remnins of great beaut

and there was elegance in bis very list-

leasness,

Tulith turned as she ook her hrother’s

Arm, m ul] cast one more ghnee back
the gentlem
lavl'.g‘:l'hat.
though he econld scarcely have
preted it. [t was not smiling, thou
there wasin it gratitude tempered
ride,

glance

o understand the feeling.
first person who luul openly stood o

between them and insult, and, as such
had a claimon her. Then, in her deso-
late, lonely life she felt so ofien the
need of help that her heart elung to one

who seemed helpful. It was hard
tarn away and
again. Besides,

hadl dreamed of lovers,

n spite of
Frederick Yorke

an who was looking after
went to his heart,
inter-

1t was rather appealing. Know-
ing the girl and her circumstances, was
e was the

I'n.-rhupq never see him
1 her solitude this girl
not everyday
loyers, perhaps, but such as she had

tale to tell: but after the first invelun-

face of the gazer grew sad and troubled
again.
“¥Miss Edith,” she said, gently.

aside.
ul

y, | 10 understiand
‘t- | meant,

the servant.

at s
corridor.
to see me again.”

h
v

but that she was perfectly discreet,

ul
tha, with proud delight.
where to send his Nowers,™

1o
or have presumed (o
mistress on the possi
made a conguest. As though

note and the flowers had evidently n

tary smile of adwmiring fondness, the

Edith started, and hastily put the note

“Mr, Frederick is worse than usual,”
Martha said, aflecting to notice nothing.
“0 me!” air,hul her mistress, seeming
perfectly well what was

She put her flowers in water,
hi¢! the note in her bosom, and followed
“Mr. Freeman sent me the
flowers,”” <he said, as they went along the
“He Is very kind, and hopes

Thi= woman was too trne and old a
friend to be treated with reserve, and
Edith knew that she was not only as
much Interested in the fortunes of the
family as though they were her own,

<o much for a sentleman ! sald Mar-
“He knows

Naot for worlids would the woman have
hinted any suspicion that the courtesy
was rather lover-like than wmerely polite,
rle'ﬁt. with her young
bility of her having
none

member that they are just now in the
first distress of parting  with  their
friemls."”

*tDoes distross, then, excuse us in at-
tacking the innocent?” she demanded.
S1f so, what excase have not 1?7 O my
friend, have L not excuse ¥

“Dear child, you know that the same
pain which elevates and purifiesn noble
nature only distracts an ignoble one,”
the minister said, earnestly. “Yon
have suffered, and do sufter biterly. No
one knows that better than I de, and no
one could sympathize more heartily
with you than I do. Let this very suffer-
ing und your own nobleness lJift you
above their petty insnlts, At the same
time, do not forget that these people do
not nnderstand yow, and that they often
really believe the things they say.”

“Why. then, will they not let us
alone®” she eried, impatiently, *“*We
keep by ourselves, we interfere with no
one, ad yet they are always husy about
ns."’

“It i their way,” the other said, with
a sigh. “They resent your keeping
away from them. Iv is your ehief
fanlt.*

“Wa sghall never mend i, was the
girl's hanghty interruption,

There was s momentary silence. Then
the Ignn!lemnn spoke agnin,

“I canr.ot ask you toallow yourself to

could bow to Miss Edith Yorke, indeed

mons, ‘The mob grew more indignant;
some incited others, and some needed
not to be incited. At fonr o'clock nn-
other messenger rung the Yorke door-
bell, and aganin the door was opened a
few inches to give a glimpse of Martha
Barton’s grim and silent face.

Thiz time there was no note, but the
message was delivered rive coce, in a
tone as commanding and determined as
conld be assumed. *The people of
Yorkeville send me here & second time
to commanid yon to put out the Ameri-
can flag on your portico, aud if it does
not appear withio half an hour, they
will come themselves amd put it out for
YOIl
* Martha Barton stared fixedly at the
messenger, but uttered no wond. Her
fuce might have been marble, so un-
moving was it, though it was easy to be
seen that it required all her zelf-control
ta keep her from speech.

“Do you hear?" demanded the man.

She waited one moment, then said, **1
hear!” shatting  her mouth gquickly on
the two words, as it afraid that more
wonld follow in spite of her,

He turned hastily upon his heel and
walked away, amd she guietly closed
the door after him. He could not =ay
thut at either time the door Lhad been
banged, or closed with any disrespect-
ful haste.* It was rather closed with un-

be forced into assoclating with people

usual softness.

ed their hends to see, amd the third
shrank and shivered, Those about the
stens  pressed forward to look then
shrunk back agaln, and a shaddering
silenee erept over the swaying human
mass,

TO BE CONTINUED,

HWANTED A SITUATION.™

There is probably po city in this coun-
try in which there are more young men
out of employment than New York.
Each recurring spring and full sees han-
dreds and thousands leave their homes
amd rush into the vortex of Lhe great
metropolis, all eager and  ambitious to
take partin its constant struggle for
wealth, and confilent of realizing
their visions of prosperity. Despite the
warnings of the duily press that our
business houses arve overcrowded, and
that there is a far greater demand  for
mercantile positions than can possibly be
supplied, there seemz 16 be no  check to
this tide of immigration, nor does any
argument appear to earry the convie-
tion of the Mutility of yielding to that
love of excitement to which so many
aspiring “Young Americans’  fall the
vietims, Llke Whittington In the story,
many imagine that every bady i=  rich,
and that situations are to be had for the

mere asking; in fact, they belleve that
they can arrive in New ’x)urk with fifty

I’'romiszory note for anything.

Protest of any Kind.

Quit claim deed,

Receipt. Now generally exempt, and
if included in present law in any eanse
will be hereafter exempt.

Sherifl"s return.

Trust deed,

Warehiouse receipt.

Warrant of attornoey,

Weigher's return, of any character,

RETAINED

The tax of two ¢ents on cheeks, drafts
andl orders is all of schedule B that is
retained.

And this is the detuil of the =tamp
abolitions in the law of June 6, 1872,

Section thirty-sixth of the new law,
and this section especially pertains 1o
al.l!l.l.ll': duties, reads ax follows -

“That on and after the firstday of Oe-
tober, 1872, all the tuxes imposed by
stamps under, and by virtne of,Schedule
B, of section 170 of the aet approved
June 30, 1861, amd the severnl acts
amendatory  thereol, be and the same
are hereby repealed, excepting only the
tax of two cents on bank cheeks, drafts,
or orders: Provided, That where any
morigage has heen executed amd  recar-
ded, or may  be executed amnd resorded
before the first day of Ootober, 1872, 10
secure the payment of bonds or obliga-
tions that may be made and issned from
time to time, and such mortgage not

another state of being. So lot me take
account with myself how my work iz
being done.  What is done and what is
neglocted. A wise contemplation of
our stay here will tend to make a man
more faithful in the performance of
his duties. We arenot mere atoms
floating in the air. We are here for
some pur And we know that we
are in a universe, placed here by God to
perfect onrselves. When men go abroadg
to visit France and England, do you
suppose because they spend but a shor
time in each city that it takes away their
interest from that city *  And becanse
we are to stay here but a short time is
that any reason why we should take no
interest in onr stay here. It rather in-
tensifies the interest, or should do so.
Men who have no thought of dying, et
thelr affairs go looscly. In youth, in
middle life, and even in old age, men
have the opinion that they will never
die.  And so we train onvselves that
there is endless time for us to prepare
ourselves, so that when men come o
die they are seldom  prepaved, even in
thelr economical afalrs, to leave,  Just
think what is the condition of your
debts it you shonld diey  What are your
plans?
- - -

A €hieago dry Is dealer advertises
“ The most alarming sacrifice since the

days of Abrakam and Isaac.”

sitting there he was approached from
hehind aud his head split open with an
axe, the blow killing him instantly.
The dispateh stated that the muarder was
commitied for the purpese of robbing
him, but from the fact that only his
eket-book was robbed, and ten dollars
n money and his gold wateh remained
untouched, together with threats that
were made against him in the past, it is
evident that robliery was not the object
of the cold-blooded murder.

Mr. Raplet was some time since en-
gaged in the Michigan prison, at Jack-
soll, a5 overseer of the cabinet shops,
and while ocenpying that position in-
curred the hate of some of the conviets,

empt =uicide he wonld learn much
Mmster.  Should be sucesod in his attempt
at snicide we wonld be jnst as well
satistied,””

A carions case of assault and hattery
was Intely brought before the police tii-
bunal in Marseilles, France. It appears
that a diver, engaged in investigating
the wreek of a vessel sunk in the port ot
that eity, discovered an objoct ol some
value, which he put aside in a corner of
A rock for future disposition. Returning
tor tho last time beneath the sarface, he
went o secure his prise, but at that mo
mett two other divers attacked him and
:uu'un;lnI‘u‘\ ’\\‘l‘;‘f-l Illl‘mm‘:liull. A fligin
3 SRR 5 : enstied, which lasted nantil the people
who avowed revenge and threatened to L atsoiie. nintiod ot . A contlsion llwlnpw,

“ent his heart onl.”’ Since resigning |
his place in the prison, Mr, Raplee 'haf:l drew the combatants to the surface,
A family living in the conntey  hired

until quite recently, been engaged in

selling what is known as Gates” Patent | a new coachman, and his name was
Peanut Roaster, mind for seyornl months | Willinm,  As hoth the gentleman of the
had personal charge of the one on Wash- | house amd his eldest son were named
inglon streel, now  owned by George | Willlam, It was thonght advizsable 1o
Gish. While here he was uneasy, gs | avoid confusion o eall the ceachman by
some of those who had theeateneld his | his last nume. William hud noobjection
was ont of prisou, sud had several times | 1o this plan, and was asked to state his
wade attempts on his life. Pwoof them |surname,  “Deary,” saild he with a di-
it i supposed from thelr actions, tried to | abolical grin. The family shuddersd.
wifect an entrance into his honse one | Think of . How wonld this sort of
night, ouly a short time age, and he | thing sound: “Deary, come here o
drove them away. The probability is | mivute.”” *“Cut me some flowers for o
that thesesume men kept wateh of him | bonguet, Deary.” “How long I have

until they at last found an opportunity | been  waiting for you Deary."

The
tu revenge themselves. family reselved (o stand by William,




